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PROLOGUE. 
i Spoken by Mr. H A VAR D. 
/ N antient ſage, when death approach'd his bid, 
| A Conſign d to Pluto his devoted bead; 
"0 Hud, that no fiend might hiſs, or prove ancivil, 
k. With vows and pray'rs be fairly brib'd the Devil: 
Tet neither vows nor pray re, nor rich oblation, 
ö Cou d always ſave the finner —from damnation. 
1 Thus authors, tottering on the brink of fate} 
The critics rage with prologues deprecate ; 
| Yet oft the trembling bard implores in vain, 
! The wit profeſs'd, turns out a dunce in grain: 
Nos plea can then avert the dendful ſentence, 
c He mut be damm din ſpite of all repentance. 
Here juſtice ſtems from her ſtraight line to vary, 
| No guilt attends a fact involuntary ; | 
{ This maxim the whole cruel charge deſiroys 
\ No Poet ſure was ever dull —by choice. 
| So pleads our Culprit in his own defence, 
Tou cannot prove his dullneſs is —prepenſe. 
He means to pleaſe—He owns no other view z 
Aud now preſents ye with a Sea-ragout. 
A diſb — boweer you reliſb his endeavours, 
Replete with a variety of flavours : £ 
| A flout Hibernian, and ferocious Scot, 
Together boil in our inchanted pot; 
To taint theſe viandi with the true fumet, 
He ſhreds a muſty, vain, French — mar tinet. 
This ſtale ingredient might our porridge marr 
Without ſome acid juice of Engliſh tar. 
To rouſe the appetite the drum ſhall rattle, 
And the deſert ſhall be a bloodleſs battle.  _ 
What heart will fail to glow, what eye to brighten, 
When Britain's wrath arrous'd begins to lighten ( 
Her thunders 2 fearleſs ſons advance, © 
And ber red enfigns wave o'er the pale flow'rs of France. 
Sach game our fathers play'd in days of yore, 
When Edward's banners fann'd the Gallick ſpore z 
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A "ELL, il chis) be taleing dverſion on the 
I Water, God ſend me ſafe on Engliſh 
* ' ground? and if ever I come in ſight of 
8 — 1 0 may 4 watry grave be my portion. 
£2 Firſt,” to be terrified with the thoughts of 
drownin sccondiy, to be toſſed and tumbled 
© Sour liſce a foot · ball. Thirdly, to be drenched 
with Sea-water===PFourthly, to be ſtunk to death 
with pitch and tar and the ſavoury ſcent of my 
fellow-ſafferers Ft ifthly,” to be = with per- 
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petual king * till my guts are turned inſide out 
And füxthly and laſtly, to. be ken peer end j 
plundered þy the French ! * 
Hz ARTLY.. - 8 * $ 
Enough Enough | [ 
. 
— aye, to wiſh I could 
- give — to thoſe who envy my good fortune 
But, how will the good Lady Bloomwell moralize | 
when ſhe finds her daughter Miſs Harriet is fallen | | 


into the hands of Monſieur de Champignon? 
| HEARTLV. * 
| No more that reflection alarms me !—yet I 

= have nothing to fear—as there is no war declared, 
| we ſhall ſoon be releaſed : and in the mean time | 
| the French will treat us with theix uſyal polite- 

q * ö 
| | | Brvs$8. _ | 
1 

( 


Pox on their politeneſs! ah maſter ! commend / 
me to the blunt fincerity of the true ſurly Britiſh | 
maſtiff The raſcallion, that took my purſe | 

| bowed ſo low, and paid me ſo many compliments 17 
| that I ventureg. to argue the matter in hopes of 
| - convincing him he _ in the 1 — ſoon 3 

ſtopped my mouth with a vengeance, by cla 

| a cocked — to my ear, and telling "wal he — - 
| have the honour to blow my brains out—Another * 


of thoſe polite gentlemen leave to ex- 
change hats —— me — A third ſell in love with 
| my ſilver ſhoe-buckles---Nay, that very individual | 
| nice buttock of beef, which I had juſt begun to + 
| ſurvey with looks of deſire, after the diſmal eva- \ 
cuation I had undergone, was raviſhed from my N 
fight by two famiſhed French wolves, wap Nl 4 | 
| je with equal joy and aſtoni 
HRARTIT. 

I muſt confeſs they. plundered us wich great dex- 

ferity apd diſpatch ; and even Monſieur de Cham; 


pignon 


N anrat abate fellows w 


with great 


concerned in 
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pillage—An inſtance of rapaciouſneſs 
I 0 pot axpett dd/mgit with in à gentleman and 
1 he will behave as mn to 


nan. 


Feich! not to flatter ou, Sir, I take 8 
owe their good fortune 


to nothing lefs than their good 


call — gent 


ably. 

 Heazrtry, 
There are two officers on board, 2 to 
diſapprove of his conduct; they would not be 
robbing us, nor would they ſuffer 
their ſoldiers to take any ſhare of the prey, but 
condoled Harriet and me on our mis fortune, with 


| marks of real concern. 


- . Brvsn. | | 
| You mean lieutenant Oclabber * enſign Mac- 


laymore, a couple of damn'd renegadoes !—you 
lean 8 truſt to their com- 


| paſſion, 


_ _ HrantLy. © 
Oclabber I knew at Paris, when I 8 with 
my brother, and he then bore the. character of an 
honeſt man and a brave officer The other is an 
Highlander, excluded (I ſuppoſe) from his own 


country on account of the — 2 * z for that 


reaſon, perhaps, more apt to pity the diſtreſſed. — 


I ſee them walking this way in cloſe conference— 


While I go. down to the cabin to viſit my dear 
3 you may lounge about and endeavour to 


er- hear their converſation. 4 
24 SIE NE 


works He firſt 
ned your miſtreſs, and then made love to her 
lantry—but you was in the right to 
her brother—if he knew you were 


og ar ao might paſs your time N diſagree- 
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OclABBERR, MACLAYMORE, (' PETS) 
Ocr4Bbra. | 


w gage? SF 5 vale Monſieur Ye 
| Champ Ignona, otten potatoe ; and with che lap 
Ibore, r will be alter aſking him a ſhivil 


queſtion, as J. tolch him to His face, when he turned 


his back upon! 49 che cabin. 


We 18. maiſter Ochabber, I wanna tale 


upon me e ax a' together ye're in the wrang der 
ye ken there's z time for hin ngs; and we man 
gang hooly and ally while were under commänd. | 

"OcraBBrR, 5 


2 Fon n may AD as you Plaie; We. Midelaymors | 


ure a man of learning, Honey. Indeed, in- 
27 T am always Happy when” you are ſpaiking ” 


Whether I'm aſleep or awake a gra. But, by my 


ſacul I will maintain, after the breath is out of my 
body, that te the Engliſh pleaſtre boat had no right 


5 to be t er before the deelathidn of war;“ much 


more the priſoners to be plündered, which you 

* W is the prerogative of pyrates and privateers. 
MAcxrAVYTROR E. 

T0 be ie the law of nations does na preſeind 


that privilege in actual War; for ye ken in ant 
de ſpolia opima; and 


cient times, the victor teuk t 
in my country to this very day we follow the auld 
practice, pecudum predas agere. But, then; 1 
man tak notice, nae gentleman wad plunder 

leddy—awa', awa' — fie fot ame! 12 a Ah 


ſonſy damſel too. I'm ſure it made my heart wae, 


to ſee the ſaut ' brine come _ happing' dier her win- 


ſome cheeks, a 
9 Gn 
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ll OTLABBER,/ 

To | Devil bürm me but my howels-wept ſalt wa- 
| 


ter” to ſee” lier | ſweet. face looki ſo forroawfull .——— 


1 och! the delicate creature 1>— ſhe's: the very mo- 
li ral of my own honey dear Sheelah 2 
c whom I left big with child; in the county of 

| « Fermanaghan, grammachree !” Ochone my 
S dear Sheelah ! « Löôok here, ſhe made me 
<« this ſwor&belt- of the fkin:af? a ſea wolf; that 
i „ ſhot at the mouth: of che Shannen -— a 


FS << gave her at parting, a-nun's.difſcipline to keep 
3 Bd c her ſweet fleſu in r my dear 
* < honey eaptain, (cried ſhe) 1: n8vEhdg, 
|: os re I will be thinking of you?? . 
WW”. Alt poor Sheelah ſhe once met with a+terible mif⸗ 
| fortune gra: we were all a merry · mak ing at the 
caſtle of Ballyclough 3 and ſo Sheelah having 
We: drank a cup too „honey, fell down ſtairs out 
of a window. When 1 came to her ſhe told me fp | 
was ſpeechleſs ; © and by my ſhoul it was tree lo 
e \eeks before ſhe got upon her legs agaih;:“ 
then I compoſed a lamentation in the Iriſh tongue 
— and ſung it to the tune of drimmendoo; but, a 
| friend of mine of the order of St. F rancis, has 
| 


made a relation of it into Engliſh, and it gbes uy 
well to the words of Elen a Roon. 


"MACLAYMOREs/'' 1 [7 J 
K Whether ist an elegy or a ode? Bros 0 
'*OCLABBER. \ ** 
ta * How the devil can it be bed; when the verſes 
. « are all even? 1 Held a 28 3 
[XY IA | ate craig 


35 Eif it be an elegy, it muſt be written in the 
& carmen eleglacum; or giff it be an ode, it may 
c be momocolos, dicolos, * Vor pen 
* haps its loole: K | 


a lege : | . Octane, 


10 The REPRISAL: or, 


| _ Ocr.appzr, 
« Arra, upon my conſcience J believe it is 
* ſimple ſhambrucks, honey.” but if you'll hold 
your tongue. you ſhall ſee with your own eyes. 


\ 1. 
Ye ſwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone, 
Ye ſwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone, 
4 Ochone my dear jewel; 
Why was you ſo cruel 
Amidſt my companions - leave me alone ? 


Tho” Teague ſhut the caſement in Bally-clough hall; 
Tho” Teague ſnut the caſement in Bally-clough hall; 
In the dark ſhe was groping ; 

And found it wide open; 

Och! the devil himſelf vp not ſtand ſuch a fall. 
In beholding your charms, I can ſee them no more, 
In beholding your charms, I can ſee them no more, 

If you're dead do but own it; 
K's, of Then you'll hear me bemoan it; 
For in lqud — — fate I'll deplore. 


< Devil curſe this occaſion with tumults and ftrife ! 
« Devil curſe this occaſion with tumults and ſtrife ! 
« O! the month of November, 
_ «6. She'll have cauſe to remember 
&« As a black letter day - the days of her life.” 


With a rope I could catch the dear creature I've loſt ! 
With a rope I could catch the dear creature I've loſt ! 
But, without a diſmiſſion, 

Fd loſe my. commiſſion, 


And be hang'd with diſgrace for deſerting my poſt. 
Shall 


8 14" 
a #5 


The TAR S of Old England: 18 109 
| Shall I never ſee you, my lovely Sheelah, theſe If 
| ſeven long years ?—An it plaiſed God to bring us \ i 
'[- within forty miles of each other, I would never þ 

qeſire to be nearer, all the days of my life. 
MacLaymoRg. Wy | 

Hoot- fie! Captain Oclabber, whare's a* your Wt | 

| philoſophy? —— did ye never read Seneca de Con- | 
| ſolatione? —or Voluſenus, my. countryman, de Tran- 
quilitate Animi ?—— l'ſe warrant we have left a 

4 bonny laſs too, in the braes of Lochaber —— 
my yellow hair'd deary that won't to meet me 
amang the hether——Heigh ſirs ! how ſhe grat and 
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q cried, waes my heart that we ſhould ſunder..-Whiſht, 
what's a that ripper ? A noiſe of drums. 
'OcLABBER. iS 


| Arra-mon-deaul | they are beating our grena- 

dier's march, as if the enemy was in view: but, 

|} I ſhall fetch them off long enough before they be- 

| x gin to charge; or, by St. Patrick! I'll beat their 
ſkulls to a pancake. | 


„% MACLAYMORE. [To a bag piper croſſing the ſtage 
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Whare are ye ga'ane with the mooſic, Do- 
* * nal? . 
/ : PI PipER. ; 
| ** Guid fait ! an pleaſe your honour, the com- 


— ov * 


« mander has ſent for her to play a ſpring to the 
« ſaſenach damſel: but, her nain fell wad na 
e pudge the length of her tae, without your ho- 
* 2 order — and ſhe'll gar a' the men march 
before her with the Pritiſh flag and the reſt of 


* ** the plunder. 


* 
— > — — —_— 
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| MACLAYMORE. | | 

| % By my ſaul! he's a gowk, and a gauky, to 

| settle at diverting the poor laſſy with the puppet- 

« ſhew of her ain misfortune —— but, howſom- 

ever, Donald, ye may gang and entertain her 

% with 2 pibroch of Macreeman's enn 
4. . 44 


— 2 — —— — wv 


| — 
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Jandl if ſhe. has any taſte for mooſic, ye'll ſoon 
gar. her ſolget Ver diſaſter. F fe 
72 „. OCLABBER. . 

T Arrah, now ſince that's the caaſe, I would 
ce not be guilty of a rude thing to the lady; and 
ift be done to compoſe her- ſpirits, by my 
4 ſaohl! the drum ſhall. beat till ſhe's. both deaf 


«and dumb, before, I, tell it to leave off but, 
+ we'll go and ſee the Proceſſion. Exeunt. 
= SCENE . 

| A Proceſſion. 


&« Firſt, the bag: pipe —tben a ragged, dirty ſheet for 
« the French colours —a file of ſoldiers in tatters— 

* the Engliſh priſoners —the plunder, in the midſt 

. „ which is an Evgliſh buttock of beef carried on 

e the ſhoulders of four meagre Frenchmen. The 
% drum followed by a crew.of French ſailors.” ] 


— 


Caan HARRIET. 


CHAMPIONON. 

Madame, you ſee de fortune of de war — 
my fate be admirable capricieux — you be de pri- 
ſonier of my arm l be de cautive of your eye — 
2 gar! my gloire turn to my diſgrace! 

HaRRIET. 
121 Truly, I think, ſo too for, nothing can be 
more: diſgraceful than what you have done. 
CHAMPIGNON. 

Den vat I ave. done | — parbleu! I not under- 
tand vat you mean, madame — I ave de honor 
ro n off one great victoire over de Englis. 

HarRIET. 

You: have carried off an unarmed boat contrary 

_ + to the law of nations; and rifled the paſſengers, in 


oppoſition to the dictates of juſtice and humanity 
—] 


The TARS of Old England. 13 
I ſhoyld be glad to kriow what a common rob- 
ber could do worſe. _ 
CHAMPICNON. 
Common robber ! — Madam your Eeifl 8 tres 
humble — de charm of your eſprit be as brilliant 
as de attraits of your pefſonne: in one and : coder 
vou be parfaitement adorable — ſoulfrez den dat 1 
Preſent my art at your altar. 
HaRRIET. 
If you have any heart to preſent, ir thuſt"be=a 
very ſtale ſacrifice — for my own part I hays no 
taſte for the fumtt ; ſo you had better Keep it for 


the ladies of your own country, © oo 
CHAMPICNON, 

Ah c -ryelle, f de ladies en France: "Rf feſicite 
e dat you, renonce de tendre of monſſeur 
de Champignon. — “ Madae la ducheſſe —— 
mais tajlons —” alte 4. — et la belle tharquife ! 
ah quelles ; imo! — vanite apart, madam, T ave de 
Eos to be ne man à botjnes föfthnes. 

lable m' emp orte! till 1 Hitters war in intitle 
eye, I ave alway de ſame ſucces in love as in war. 


14 


Hank, 02901008 

31 . ſay you have beef n e lucky 
ty 6. 1 6 wy 
Caanmoton.”. lo TOY 


% Ah ma charmante! — dat 1 dre of your 
«© bonte den of my merite permettez donc, dat 
L amuſe you wid the tranſports of my flame. 

. | Harrier. - 

« Ina proper place, I believe I ſhould findthem 

wy very entertaining. Bak 
| CHAMPIGNON.. * 

How you 'raviſh me, my princeſſe ! — *avoyez 
donc, you 'ave de ſentimens for my perſonne 
parbleu |! it is all your generoſite — dere 1 is noting 

extraordinary in my perſonne, diable m'emporte ! 


hai, hai. [ Cuts a caper. 
3 HARRIET, 
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«, la, la, la, 


nes of gout ave own dat me ſing de chan 
not altogether too bad, before I ave de honour to 


The REPRISAL: or, 
Harrier, . 
Indeed, monſieur, you do yourſelf injuſtfee ; 
for, you are certainly the moſt extraordinary pet- 
ſon I had ever the honour to ſee. 
CHAMPIGNON, 
Ah, ah, madame! 1 die under the charge of 
_ liteſſe your approbation ave diſſipẽ de 
ouillard dat envelope ma fantaſie your ſmile 
inſpire me wid all — allons! vive l'amour! 


| HagxigT. . | 
What a delicate pipe! I find, monſieur, you're 
alike perfect in all your accompliſhments, 
CHAMPIGNON. 5 
Madame, your ſlave eternellement —— rm 
onettes 


receive one ball de piſtolet in my gorge, wen [I 


board de Englis man of war, one, two, three, four, 


ten year ago I take poſſeſſion ſabre a la main; 
but, by gar, de ennemi be opiniatre !—— dey re- 
fuſe to ſubmit and carry me to Plimout——dere I 
apprehend your tongue, madame---dere I dance, and 
ave de gallanteries -parmi les belles filles Angloiſes 
— l teaſh dem to leve — they teaſh me to fi 


your jolies vaudevilles. — coblere dere vas, and 
be live in one fall ——Hai, hai! how you taſte my 


talens, madame? 
1 HARRIEr. | 

Oh! you ſing inchantingly; and ſo natural, one 
would imagine you had been a cobler all the days 
of your life Ha, ha, hal | 

CHAMPIGNON. | 

Hai, hai, hai! —— if you not flatter me, ma- 
dame, I be more happy dan Charlemagne — but 
I ave fear dat you mocquez de moi tell a in 


-- rr m 
2 — K 
* — 


of grace, my ptinceſſe, vat ſort of lover you ſhooſe 
— I vil transform myſelf for your plaiſir. 
HarRIET. 
- I will not ſay what ſort of lover I like z but I'll 
ſing what ſort of lover I deſpiſe. 
. CHaMPIGNON. ( Afede.) 


ann 
& -- 0 N 6. 


I. 

From the man whom 1 love,.tho' my hear 1 
diſguiſe, 8 

I will freel T dcferibe the wre f deſpite, 
And if hehe fends but to ballance a ſtrar, 

He will nn from the pacture I draw. 
A wit without ſenſe, without fancy a beau, 
| Like a parrot he chatters, and ftrur like a co: 
A peacock in pride, in grimace a baboon, 

In courage a hind, r N v7 


As a vulture rapacious, in falſehood a fox, 

Inconſtant as waves, and unfeeling as rocks; 
„ perverſe as an hog, 

In an ape, ne 


In a word, to ſum up all his talents together, 
' His heart is of lead, and his brain is of feather : 
Yet, if he has ſenſe but to ballance a traw, - 
n W 
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N — 

Monſ. Artlie, Laue de honeur to be your moſt 
umble ſerviteur mademoiſelle your ſiſter 
ave des perfectioũs of an ange; but ſhe be cold as 
de albatre. You do me good office — I become 
of your alliance you command my ſervice. 
7 „ —.— * nem st mot 

4 my ſiſter will ſet a proper value upon 
your addreſſes : and you may depend upon my ' 
beſt endeavours to perſuade her to treat * | 4 | 
ſioh, hs it deſerves. Git mic $03 925! 2 114 21 0 i 
| CHAMPIGNON. 

As it- deſerve i +mardy !-'dat is all I-defire'— 
den] treat you as bne prince...» A 1 
and retires.] Comment que | 
muſt leave you forone moment to de — i 
your broder ; but I return in one twinkle. ¶ Exit. ; 


a boon a einge eee 
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; aca; iz 
— Niy dear Harriet have — darure;enthigh j 
to forgive me for having Expoſed: you to all theſe 
* dangers and misfortunes ? 211 9363 $124 {1% 211 
HARRIET. | 5 


I can't but be ꝓleaſed with an event which has ww 


me» to the: acquaintance of the accom- | 
_— e221 


pliſhed Champigbon, ba, ha, ha! 


Hr arTLY. 1 
| 


eue can Vt imagine how happy I am to _ =: 4 


ter the terror you- underwent at our being taken. 
HarRIET. 


I was indeed terribly alarmed when a a 


ſhot came whiſtling over our heads; and not a. 
little dejected when I found myſelf a priſoner — 


but, I * all danger diminiſhes, or at leaſt. 
0 


loſes part of irs terror, the nearer you approach it: 
and as for this Champignon, he is ſuch a con- 
temptible fellow, that 
deſpiſe myſelf for having been afraid of him. 
O'my conſcience | I believe all courage is acquired 
from practice. I don't doubt but in time I 
ſhould 1 able to ſtand a battery, myſelf. 
HEeARTLY. 
Well, my fair Thaleſtris, ſhould you ever be 
attacked, 1 hope the aggreſſor will fall before 
you —— Champignon has certainly exceeded 
his orders, and we ſhall; be releaſed as ſoon as a 
repreſentation; can- be made; to the French court. 
Hair. 

I ſhould be loch to trouble the court of France 
with matters of ſo little conſequence. Don't you 
think it practicable to perſuade. the captain to ſet 
us at liberty? There is one figure in rhetoric 
which! believe he would hardly reſiſt. 

 HuranThy. 1 2 

I aveſs your meaning, and the experiment. ſhall 
be tried, if we fail of ſucceſs from another quar- 
ter. I intend do make myſelf known to Oclabber, 
with whom 1 was formerly acquainted, and take 


his advice. He and the Scoteh edn are at vu- 
riance with Champignon, and n of our 
2 made WP 


* 
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bear your misfortune with ſuch good humour, af- 


upon recollection, I almoſt 
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 Hiaufry, Harnizr. Bausu. | 


3 to Dave. 


| Well r, you have been fiſhing the bonny Scots 


have you caught my intelligence? 


|  - Brvssn. 

Sir, I have done your buſineſs * Maclay- 
more and I have been drinking a bottle of ſour 
wine to the health of Miſs Harriet and your wor- 
ſhip; in a _ he is _— devoted to your 


ſervice, 
Mena IET. 


Pray, Mr. Bruſh, what method did you take 
„ to ingratiate yourſelf with that proud, ng 
1 ee Nen. 

| Bu ust. 

I won his heart with ſome tranſient encomi- 
ums on his country. I affected to admire his 
<< plaid, as an improvement on the Roman toga 
e ſwore it was a molt, ſoldierly garb z and ſaid, I 
« did not wonder to ſee it adopted by a nation 
<« equally renowned for learning and valour. 

| HearTLy. - 


* Theſe inſidious compliments could not Fa to 


50 i his loftineſs. 6 

Bu us. 
He adjuſted his bonnet, rolled his quid from 
one cheek to the other, threw his plaid over 
bis left ſhoulder with an air of importance, 
* ſtrutted to the farther end of the deck; then 
<« returning with his hard features unbended ineo 
«2 ghaſtly ſmile, By my ſaul! man (ſays 
he) ye're na fule; I ſee ye ken foo weel how to 
mak proper diſtinctions — you and I man be 
better acquanted.. I bowed very low in re- 
turn 


* 
— — ———— . —„—ę— = 1 
— — — - ht — — ow 
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* turn for the great honour he did me — hinted, 
„that, though now I wag in the ſtation of a ſer- 
* vant, I had ſome pretenſions to family; and 
| * ſighing, cried tempora mutantur, et nos mutamur 


| 4 * 15 illi. | 
| | HearTLy. | 
| | * That ſcrap of Latin was a home thruſt, — 
Tou fee, ſirrah, the benefit of a charity ſchool. 
| RUSH, | 
7 | « Ay, little did 1 think, when I was flogged 


8 * for neglecting my accidence, that ever my learn- 
ing would turn to ſuch account Captain 


Latin: yet he found fault with my pronuncia- 
<« tion, He ſhook me by the hand, though I 

« was a little ſhy of that compliment, and ſaid 
he did not expact to find flowers under a nettle :* 
but I put him in mind of the ſingat cat, for I 

| *« was better than I was bonny then he car- 


more freely; told me the captain was @ ligbi- 
| * headed guſe, and expreſſed his concern at your 
"<< captivity, which he ſaid was a flagrant infrac- 
tion of the treaty of Aix la Chapelle. 
OO MY. 3 RT 8 | 
* There I hope you backed his opinion with all 
your eloquence. oe OPT | 
i | Buss. 
&© T extolled his underſtanding; intereſted his 
© gallantry in the cauſe of a diſtreſſed lady; and 
*in order to clinch my remonſtrance, told him 
<* that my maſter's great grandmother's aunt was 
% a Scotchwoman of the name of Mackintoſh, 
| and that Mr. Heartly piqued himſelf on the 
| Highland blood that ran in his veins. 
| r . 
I'm obliged to your invention for the honour 
— 4 B 2 (t of 


l '« Maclaymore was ſurprized to hear me ſpeak. 


1 <« ried me to his cabin, where we might diſcourſe 
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| « of that alliance — I hope the diſcovery had a 
proper effect upon . couſin Maclaymore. 

: RUSH. | 

He no ſooner heard that particular, than he 
e ſtarted up, crying, What the deel fay ye? | 
% « Mackintoſh ! — ſwunds man! that's the name a. 
aof my ain mither— wha kens but meſter Heartly 
© and J may be coozens ſeventeen times removed: 

« then he gave me a full account of his pedigree 

« for twelve generations, and hawked up the names l 

« of his progenitors till they ſet my teeth on edge: | 

to conclude,” he has promiſed to give you all 8 
the aſſiſtance in his power, and even to favour our | 
ZZ MM eſcape ; for, over and above his other motives, ' 
i I find he longs to return to his own country, and | 
| thinks a piece of ſervice done to an Engliſh gentle- 
man may enable him to gratify that inclination. 
E | a HARTLv. | - 

: But what ſcheme have you laid for our eſcape ? 
PETE *  Brvsn, no Fg a I 
The boat is along fide, —our men are permitted 

to walk the deck — when the captain retires to 
'Y reſt, and the watch is relieving, nothing will he 
FS more eaſy than to ſtep on board of our own galley, 
TY cut the rope, hoiſt the fails, and make the beſt of 
our way to Old England, | 
HEARTLY. * 8 
But, you don't conſider that Mr. de Champig- 
; non, if alarmed, may ſhp his . cable and give us | 
F chace —— nay, compliment us with \ Sith .of [- 
JF! ſugar plumbs that may be very hard of digeſtion. 
| RUSH. | ' 
There, the friendſhip of Maclaymore will be of 
ſervice : for, as Tooh as our flight is known, .be > 5 
4 "and his men, on pretence of being alert, will make 
ſiuch a buſtle and conſuſion, that nothing can be 
| me until wo are gut of their reach; and then we 0 
| # & —_— L 
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| muſt eruſt to our canvas and the trim of our vel- 
fel, which is a prime ſailer. 


4 HARRNTET. 


The project is feaſible, and may be the more 
— if the Iriſh lieutenant can be brought 
to co-operate with the enſign. . 

. | Harl. 

| Odſo! there he comes —— Bruſh go and wait 
upon Miſs Harriet to her cabin, while I accoft this 
T Hibernian. 


| SG EN E vl. 


HZ ARTIVYV. OCLABBER, 


: OCLABBER. 

Tour humble ſervant, fir — I hope the lady is 
| aiſed with her accommodation — don't you 
n in to be refreſhed with the French ait blowing 
over the ſea? — upon my conſcience ! now, it's ſo 
delicate and keen, that for my: own. part, honey, 
J have been as hungry as Bids yoll dog. ever 

1 came to this kingdom. 

HearTLY, 

Sir, I thank you for your kind inquiry — I am 
no ſtranger to the French air, nor to the polite- 
\ -* neſs of Capt. Oclabber —— What! have * Quit 


-h forgot your old acquaintance? 

| - __  OcLaþBrR. 

U Acquaintance, honey! — by my ſaoul! I hould 
be proud to recollect your * countenance, th 

d I never ſaw you before in the days of my life. 

| |  Hearriy. 


Don't you remember two Engliſhmen 3 at Paris,” 
about three years ago, of the name of Heartly ? 


OCLABBER, 
Ub ub 0 by Shaint Patrick I remember 
B 3 you 


1 


22 The REPRISAL: or, 
you as well as nothing 1 in the world —— Arrah, 
now, Whether! is it your own ſelf or your brother ? 
HEARTLY. 


My brother died of a ran feos. after 
our return to England. 


Ocranrr. | 
Ah! God reſt his ſoul, poor gentleman — bur 
it is a great comfort to a man to be after dying 


in his own country — I hope he was your elder 


brother, gra. Oh! I remember you two made 
one with us at the Hotel de Buſſy by my 
ſaoul ! we were very merry — and 
you know I hurt my ancle, my foot ſwelled as 
big as tree potatoes — by the ſame token I ſent 
for a rogue of a ſurgeon, who ſubſcribed for the 
cure, and wanted to make a hand of my foot. -— 
Mr. Heartly, the devil fly away with me, but I 
am proud to ſee .you, and you may ene me 
without fear or affection, gra. 
HEARTL T. 
Sir, you are extremely kind; and may, I ap- 
prehend, do me à good office with Capt. Cham- 
- Pignon, who, I cannot help ſaying, has treated us 
with very little ceremony. + | 
| OcLABBER, 
Pll tell you what, Mr. Heartly, we officers 
don't chooſe to find fault with one another; be- 
cauſe there's a diſcipline and ſubordination to be 
obſerved, you know; —therefore I ſhall ſay nothing 
of him as an officer, honey; but, as a man, * 


— 


ar, by the maſs, he's a meer baiſt. 
Hz AIT. 
I'm glad to find your opinion of him ſo conform- 
able to my o.]. underftand b my ſervant too, 
that Mr. Maclaymore agrees with us, in his ſen- 
iments of Monſieur de Champignon; and diſap- 
proves 


* 


\ ' 
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proves of his taking our boat, as an unwarrant- 
able inſult offered to the Britiſh nation, | 

' "OCLABBER, 
By my ſaoul! I told him ſo before you came 
aboard.—As for enſign Maclaymore, there is not 
a prettier fellow in ſeven of the- beſt counties in 
Ireland — as brave as a heron, my dear — arrah, 
the devil burn him if he fears any man that never 
wore a head — Ay, and a great ſcholar to boot — 


he can talk Latin and Iriſh as well as the archbi- 


ſhop of Armagh. —— Did'n't you know we are 
ſworn brothers — tho' I'm his ſenior officer, and 
you the French mgre fluid, gra. | 


SCENE VIII. 


HeanTuY, Oct aBBER., Bus. 


Ba vs. | 
O Lord, ſir! all the fat's in the fire. 
OCLABBER, 
Arrah what's a fire honey? 
Baus. Hs. 
All our fine project gone to pot! We 
may now hang up our harps among the willows, * 
" — fit down and weep by Babel's ſtreams.” 
Hz aRTLY, 


\. What does the blockhead mean ? 


Bus. e 
One of our fooliſh fellows has blabbed chat 


Miſs Harriet is not your ſiſter, but your miſtreſs; 
and this report has been carried to Monſieur de 
Champignon, whom I left below in the cabin, 


taxing her with diſſimulation, and threatening to 


confine. her for life. —— He ſings, capers, ſwears 
and ftorms in a breath! I have ſeen. Bedlam : 
but an Engliſh lunatic at full moon, is a very — 


B 4 3. 
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ber animal when compared to Frenchman in 6 
paſſion. 


Hrs 


I cate not for his paſſion - or his power By | 


Heaven! he ſhall not offer the leaſt violence to 
my Harriet, while a drop of blood circulates in 
my veins! — I' aſſault him, tho' unarmed, and 
die 1 in her defence : | Going. 
© OCLABBER, Gani 

| Won't you be eaſy now? — your dying figni- 
fies nothing at all, honey; for, jg you ſhould be 
killed in the fray,” what excuſe would you make 
to the young lady's relations, for leaving — alone 


in the hands of the enemy? — by my ſaoul! you'd a 


look very fooliſn. Take no notice at all, and give 
yourſelf no trouble about the matter — and if he 
ſhould raviſn your miſtreſs, by. * 1 
would take upon me to put him — 
| > HeagrTLy. 
"The villain dares not think of A ſuch 
an outrage ! 
OcLABBFR. | 
Devil conſound me ! but I'd never defire a bet- 
ter joke Och then my dear, you'd fee how 
d win him you ſhould have ſatisfaction to r 
heart's content. 
Hax TI v. 


affiſtance, Pl fly alone to-her defence, | 
BRU sn. , 

Zocks fc, you're as mad as he. — Youll roin 

us all paſt redemption. — What the deuce are you 

afraid of ? —-Raviſh!l—An atomy fie that 
to ravh.! No, no: he'll raviſh nothing our 
goods and chatrels, and thefe he has diſpoſed of 

already.——Befides, Miſs Harriet, when his back 

was turned, defired me to conjure you in her name, 

to take care of yourſelf: for 9 — would 

have no pretence to confine her, if you was aut of 

the e. Oerar BER 


Diſtraction If you will not give me your 


- 


Se. 
Ion 
And as: 1 don't ank I 4 never think 
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Oct ABER. op 

Cup - nd a very ſenſible young woman |! 

When? there are two lovers in the caaſe, tis natu- 

ral to wiſh one of them away.——Come along with 


mme, — 3 we'll hold a council of war with en- 
ſign 
| to part you.--No man knows better how to make 

2 ſoldierly retreat. 


Maclay moro perhaps he may contrive mains 


e 
Soldierly or unſoldierly, it ſignifies not a but- 


e e ee I ſhall be glad to get 
away at any rate, Dur 
rom the gallows. 


Obst. 

Devil fire you; my dear! your a wag.—Arrah, 
who told you that my friend Maclaymore efcaped 
from the gallows? By my faou[! 'tis all. r- 
June de la guerre. Indeed, indeed, F would never 
deſire to command a better corps than what I 
cbuld form out of the honeſt n you _ 
hanged in 1 

Hearty. 

I'm fo confounded and pe 

of this ' unlucky diſcovery, 


in conſequence 
that I can'e ftart one 


diſtin * thought, . 
ſcheme — requires cool deliberation,” | © 


 Ocp,avyer; 
Arrah faith. my dear, we muſt heave'thiels chings 
to wiſer heads, For my own part, I'm a ſoldier, 
and gever durden "my n with EA bag- 


ad, hed b followin the throne 


3 . 
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SCENE 1 Nö, 
LAęreat noiſe and buſtle bebind ths"  ſetnes. 


| Mer arion. Crnameicnon. 
CHAMPIGNON . upon the ſtage in a ridiculous 


Prenez 8 qu elle ne vous echappe | — aux 
armes! — Monſ. le Second contre 
maitre — 1a chaloupe! la chaloupe! 

MACLAYMORE. 
[Overturning him as if thro miſtake. 

As I fall anſwar, the folks are a“ gaen daft | — 
| deel ſtap out your een! I'm nae fic midge but ye 
might a ſeen me in your porridge. 

CHAMPIGNON, _. 

Ah meurtre ! aſſaſſin! vous avez tuẽ votre com- 

mandant! —— holla ho! mes gens, a moi. 
MACLAYMORE. 


Hout, nal it canna be our commander Mon- 


fieur de Champignon, running about in the dark 
like a worricow ! - Preſerye us a'! it's the 
vara man —— weel I wot, Sir, I'm right ſorry to 
find you in fic a pickle but, wha thought to 
meet with you playing at blind Harry on deck? 
: - +» CHAMPIGNON,.. |» :[Rifing. 
Ventre faingris! my whole brain be e — 
Traitre! you be in de complot. 
MacLAYMORE.. 
-  Traiter me nae traiter, . Meſter Champignon, 
or 1 you and I wp Stet Fog thro? 
the 


- 


ww 


Ya CHAMPIGNON. | 
Were be de priſoniers ? tell a me daty—ha !— 
mort de ma vie! de Englis vaiſſeau | — de ow 


AGT. 1 — 2 
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de priſoniers ! — ſacrebleu! ma gloire! mes 

richeſſes! rendez moi les priſoniers — you be de 

enſeigne, you be de officier, 

, .. ...._ - MacLayMort. _ 

q Troth, I ken foo weel I'm an officer — I wuſs 
ſome other people who haud their heeds unco high, 
ken'd the reſpact due to an officer, we ſhould na 
be faſhed with a' this din. | 

CHAMPIGNON. 
Tell a me au moment, were be Monſieur ?Artlie ? 
. were be de priſoniers? wat you beat my brain wid 

. your ſottiſes ? "7 | 18 


MACLAYMORE. . * 2 

Nay, ſin ye treat me with ſa little ceremony, I man 
tell you, Meſter Heartly was na committed to my 
charge, and ſae ye may gang and leuk after him — 
and as for priſoners, I ken of nae priſoners but your 
ain valet whom ye ordered to be put in irons this 

a morning for ſupping part of your bouillan, and if 
the poor fallow had na done the deed I think he 
muſt have ſtarved for want of viduals. 

CHAMPIGNON. 

Morbleu! Monſieur Maclaimore, you diftrait 
me wid your babil ——— I. demand de Englis 
priſonniers — m'-intendez vous? 

| + MACLAYMORE. - 

| Monſieur de Champignon, je vous entens bien — 

ny there was nae Engliſh piiſoner here —— for I man 
| tell you, Sir, that if ever you had read Grotius de 

Jure Belli ac Pacis — or Puffendorf de officio Hominis 

& Civis — ye wad a' ſeen he could na be in the pre- 
| dicament of a captus in bello, or an obſes or vades — 

4- for what? ye'll ſay — becauſe he was na teuk fla- 

0 grante bello — ergo he was nae priſoner of war —— 

now what ſays the learned Puffendorf ? 
At CHAMPIGNON, 
Comment! you call me Puff-and-horf? ventse 
bleu! you be one impertinent. \ 
bee ny? Mac- 


* r — 


w—— * you ſhall fee one another Jock 
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do | 7 
| What, what! that's a paughty word, 
Sir — that's nae langage for à gentleman — nae 
mair o' that, or gude faith we'll forget where we 


Ae. 


CramMPionon. K 
Morbleu ! you ave forget dat I be your general 
— your chief. | . | 
Macrtaymort. 1 
By my ſaul man! that's ſtrange news indeed! — 
You my chief ! you chief of the Maclaymores ! 
| CHAMPIGNON, 
Si, moi, ruſtrg, —— moi qui vous parle. 
9 MacLaymors, | 
Donna ruſtre me, Sir, or deel dam my ſaul, but 
III vraſt your head aff your ſhoulders, if ye was 
the beſt Champignon in France. erate 


/ 


SCENE II. 
| OcLABER, Craneicnon, MacraymMort. 
| OctanttkR, | 


Devil fire you my lads ! what's the maining of 
all this diſturbance ? ——— & my conſcience! 


there's no ſuch thing as reſting below —— a man 


would lie as quiet at the bottom of the ſea — 
I've been a bed theſe tree hours, but 1 could not 


cloſe an eye, gra; for, you waked me before I fell 


aſleep. 
{Pretending to diſcover Champignon. 


Arrah, now-do'nt I dream, honey? what is it your 
on ſelf Monfteur de Champighon, going to at- 
tack my enfign ? — by my faoul! that's not fo . 


ſhivil now, aboard of your on ſhip ——— Gentle- 
men, I put you both under arreſt in the che Bb name 


in your 


« cabins 


© [Thy draw and fight. 


” 
* * 
— — 
0 * 
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« cabins with your own hands ;” and then, if you 
cut one another's troats, by the bleſſed Virgin! 
you ſhall be brought to a court martial, and tried 
for your lives, agra. 

© MACLAYMORE.. (Sbeatbing 1 
Weel, weel, Sir, — ye're my — 
offiſher tuum eff imperare ante i he 
and I ſall meet before mountains meet that a7. 
| CHAMPIGNON 70 OCLABBER, 

Vat! you preſume to.entremettre in mes affaires 
d'honneur you ave de bardieſſe to diſpute 
wid me de command of dis Vaiſſeau de Guerre? 
—— tell a me, if you know my condition, ha? 

OCLABBER, .* | 

Indeed, indeed my dear, I believe your reſent | 
condition is not very ſavoury but, if en | 
| Maclay more had made you ſhorter by the head, 4 
ä your condition would — 5 been ſtill worſe I! 
and yet upon my conſcience ! I have ſeen a man t 


command ſuch a frigate as this, without any head 
. at all, 


an 8 


CHAMPIGNON; 
Monſieur O-claw-bear, you mocquez de moi --- 
you not ſeem to know my nobleſſe dat I 
deſcend-of de bonne famille dat my proga- 


niteurs ave bear de honourable colt de cotte 
of antiquite, 


OcLanBR.. 
By my ſaoul! when I knew you Gr, you bore 
a very old coat yourſelf, my dear; for it was 
thread-bare and out at elbows... | 
CHAMPIGNON., 
Ah! la mauvaiſe plaiſanteri e. daignez, 


7 my goot lieutenant O-claw-bear, to onderſtand dat 


I ave de grands alliances du bien de 


rente — dat I ave regale des princes in my 
chafcan. 


2 Och ! 
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Oct ant, 


Och! T beg your chateau's 2 grammd- 


chree! 1 have had the honour to ſee it on the banks 
of the Garonne and by my ſaoul ] a very 
venerable building it was aye, and very 


well bred to boot, honey; for, it ſtood always un- 


covered: and never refuſed entrance to any paſ- 
ſenger, even tho' it were the wind and the rain, 
Sra. . 
CAM PIO O W. 
You pretendez to know my famille, ha? 
OcrAR BER. 

By fhaint Patrick ! I know them as well as 8 
1 that bore them your nephew. is a beg - 
ging brother of the order of St. Francis 
Mademoiſelle, your ſiſter, eſpouſed an eminent /a- 
vatier in the county of Bearne; and your own ſhelf, 
my dear, firſt mounted the ſtage as a charlatan; 
then ferved the count de Bardaſch for your diver- 
fion ; and now by the king's favour, you command 
a frigate of twelve guns, lying at anchor within 
the province of Normandy. _ 5 

' _, CHAMPIGNON. 

Ah quelle mediſance! — que vous Imagine 
"bien Monfieur but, I vill repreſent your 
conduite to des Marechaux of France: and dey 
will convince you dat Monſieur de Champignon 
is one perſonne of ſome conſideration ——— un 

charlatan mardy! dat be ver plaiſant. — 
Meffieurs, ſerviteur I go to give de neceſ- 
ſaires ordres pour mn ha de Englis chaloupe — 
juſque au revoir harlatan ! Ser! ' 

— Mort de r ma vie! 3 

© "Exit. 


+> 
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| SCENE UI. 


„ MacLavmore. 
OcLABBER. 


Faith and troth! my dear, you'll ſee the * 


Joupe far enough out of ſight, by this time. 
MACLAYMORE, 
By may faul captain, ye ſent him awa' with a 
flea in his bonnet” He'll no care to wreſtle 


anither fa* with you in a hurry —— he had the | 


wrang ſow by the lug. 


OctaBprr. 
If he will be after laying at rubbers, he muſt 
expect to meet with I I main, 


he muſt look to meet with bowls, if he will be play- 


ing at rubbers . arra man deaul ! that's not 
the thing neither but, n know aps -main- 
ing, as the Ag | ANT IP ' 
| | MaCLAYMORE, - - nn 
Hoot, aye — I'ſe warrant I ken how to gar your 


bools row right — and troth I canna help thinking 


but I played my part pretty weel fog a inen. 
OclLlaBBER K. 

For a beginner! Devil fetch 1 me ! but you 
played like a man that jokes in earneſt but 
your joke was like to cut too keen, honey, when I 
came to part you — and yet I came as ſoon as 


you ripped r me the wink with your finger, 


MACLAYMORE. 
Let that flie ſtick i the wa' — when the dirt's 
Ury'i it will rub out —— bur, now we man tak care 


of the poor waff laſſy that's left under our protection, 


and defend her from thengaggots of thisdatt French- 
. 
Oci AER. 


7 will be after er contin him to his cabin, ifh he 


er beard, agra. 


offers to touch a hair of 
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| | MacLayMoRs. 

It's now break of day donna ye ſee the bon- 
ny grey eyed morn blinking o'er yon moſſy craig ?-- ' 
We'll e'en gang doun and tak a taſſe of whiſky to- 
gether, and then * what's 0 be woun for Miſs 
An +) 11 | A. 


1 


"$CENE W. 


kan. haus. noch vida! 


B Q 
2 Lord! Pm in ſuch a flutter age was 
the meaning of all that noiſe ? ( Bruſh, are you 
ſure ien is out of all danger of wg 
E tie Brvr. 30 
Ves, yeb! |Mfydam, fafe * for Nis ene 
The two land offcers performed their parts to a 
miracle My Maſter and our people flipped 
into the boat, without being difturb2d & 5 the cen- 
tries who were tutored for the purpoſe; and the 
. were almoſt out of: |" before Changi on w 
alarmed by à ſtarved Frenchman, on hunger 
kept him *. —— but, now they have doubled 
the point of land, and in four hours or fo will or 
in ſight of fweet Ot England Pm fare, 1 
ſent many a wiſhful look after them. 
1 *  Hankiez. 


What?” you are ſorry then for OY tad be- 
bind with me 28 


* * g T 


| Bron. VA oy 

01 by no manner of means, Ma'am —— to 
be ſure. you did me an infinite deal of honour, 
Ma'am, in defiring that I might be left, when. yau 
| ſpoke to my Maſter thro” the barficado ——— , = | 
Ie Ma lam, I bave ſuch a regard for Mr. key ; 
Yam z that I ſhould be glad to ſhare all his dag- 


* 


- 
- 
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| gert Ma'am—— tho! after all is done and ſaid, 1 
't think it was very kind in him to leave his 
_ Miſtreſs, and faithful ſervant in ſuch a dilemma. 
„ Hannity. 

- Nay, don't accule your Maſter AYR GALE 
you know how unwillingly he comphed with — 
4 ere ch —— we could not gueſs what villa 

e 


ps this fellow, Champignon, might have taken to 
conceal his rapine, which Mr. Heartly will now 
have an opportunity to repreſent in its true colours. 
Bavsn. | 
Well --- heaveri grant him ſuaceſs, and that 
ſpeedil⸗ for my own part, I have been ſo 
long uſed to his company, that I grow quite chick - 
en-hearted in his abſence i 1 had broke my 
leg two days ago, I ſhould nt have been in this 
quand God forgive the man thar firſt 
f parties of pleaſure on the water. 
Hair. | 
| Hang fear, Bruſh, add pluck u up 1 
I haye Toms ſmall {kill fa phyſiognomy, 1 
. aſlure you it is not your fate to die by — 
_ Hal. 55 ſee the captain coming this 4 
1 muſt bear the brunt of allorher ſtorm. n 
Bausn. , 
Odſo Pl run down to lieutenant Ootitibes, aid 
his enſign, and give them norlee, in caſe there 


nos © 


ſhould. be occulion to interpoſe, * Exit Brulb, | 
SCENE v. 
, Mn - Cranrionon. Haxatzt: 
CANON. 


Madame, you pardon my preſomprion, dat 1 pay 5 
ma devoirs in diſhabille — bot it be all for your 
ſer vice Monſieur your amant ave dec 


"Tip fagon —— I take de alarm, and make all a 
2 © my 


5 4 6 Wy + 2 — A ha '---—:hah 1. 
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rocute. you de Tlfir of. Being bin 


my e _ to 
abr 


dende Vt * be #' gal ant homme w bag. 
do 
a 5 a RIP. 
18 chere nd pollibiſ ty of bringing im beck? 
CHAMPIONON, | « 


By Gar! it be tout à fait impoſſible= 
au comme one thief i into de chaloupe, and a 


in de obſcurite * 


8 


Hatkizr: 
I'm heartily glad to hear it.] 
CHAMPIGNON. © 
For wat you de g gd, my na, fa?” 
ARRIET, - 
That he's n no longer i in your powet. 
n CHaMPicNON, © | 
581. --- juſte ciel! how you make; me hay 
to ſee you glad, Madame! la, la, la, r 
_. Ventrs bleu! he be one Fain 
contre again, Revanche! Revanche! la, 
ra, ra- Permettez donc, Madame, wh T 22 
de honeur to langui iſle before your feet — ave 
pitie of me take my ſword -  plotipez 
dans my boſom ——— Ah Larron perde 1—.— 
* la, la, * 7. 
He. fongs, dall tht dukes by Turns. 
Monſieur Artlie is not in my power bon! 
_ bur, by Gar! Madame, you know Wii is, 
- "Harrier, 


As for me, my ſex protects me I am here 
ird. ed, a priſoner and alone; but you will not, 
you dare not treat me with indignity, 
Y -HAMBIGNON. 
* Dave not - bravo ſhew to me & man vil 


"164 re- 


Ha- 


» w N 


2 =... {Capers about. 


— 


— 
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Ar. 
N. 


Fl 1 


7 -Bixzivr; 17 709047 
vote in fuch a dancing. humour, tis plty yeu 
ſhould want ws — Shall I hog you a ſong? 
| CHAMPIONON, - 
Ah cruelle! D You. gouverne wid ſouverain 
empire over my art you roufe me into one 
ET NNN ing me into one calm, 


. . to. * = f 
% OY | 
„ „ #444 = 19 
0 2 2 


* Ti 
the oymph ſtill avg, A be geof to the fyain 
in e 18 | rao afisgs to complain; 
love, ja that frenzy is ſhewa 3 
born Jonded Ll 1 oer 


od 4 #4 


"I th; ta bean whe 


6 N heart, 
| Will ſubmiſſive 78 and rejoice in the ſmart z 


in plaiative ſoſt murmurs, his bofom-felt woe 
The be {990 alk kulant yn yell flow. 


| Tho' alent his tongue, n plead with eyes, 

And his own your ſway in a tribute of Gighs 3 
ö 8 3; 9945 ae von in Meade or groye, 

2 lergeſs, apture. er Was | 


88 SCENE Va. 
8 | Cnarionos 5 | 


Baus 
News news! there's en Eng man af war's 
org along fide, with a flag of tru ce. 
eneurie vf. | 
Comment? — — you tue de bolt 


do 


The REPRISAL:- of, 
"co retire to your cabane — I, 80 dreſs my ſelf, and 
ve ame. . 


SCENE ant 


= 1 710 2»  ___ - - 


Haus. Baus. 0 G 


Hanwgr, foo 
| OBruſh! 1 Bruſh ! how my little heart — 
with fear and ſuſpenſe . What does the arrival 
of this boat portend ? 
Brvss. 
Our deliverance from the hands of the Philiſtines, 
I hope it could not arrive at a more ſeaſon- 
able junQture 3 for my ſpirits are quite flagged---- 
— Pm fo much concerned on my dn ac- 
count, Ma'am but, 1 can't be inſenſibſe to your 
danger, Ma! am I ſhould be an ungrateful 
vretch if I did not feel for one that is ſo dear to 
. Heartly, Ma. am. 2 
| nr Hh - 
$1 Really; Mr. Dec you ſeem to kave Hiniproved 
3 -mightily4n politeneſs, - fince you lived * theſe 
| French Gentlemen. 


= 
* * 
* —_ 


———— wet ——————U—ũ— Con 


BrvsH. | 
Lived, Ma'am ! have been n dying g hourly 
wk Fcame aboard; and that poli which you 
are pleaſed to mention, Ma am, is Aeg biit ſneak- 
ing fear and henheartedneſs, which I believe (God 
forgive me) is the true ſource of all French polite- 
neſs ; a kind. of poverty of ſpirit, or- want of ſin- 
cerity I ſhould be very proud to be drubbed 
in England for my inſolence and ill breeding. 


HaARB4ET. 
Well, I hope you'll - ſoon be.drybbed to your 
| we reviſit our own 


* heart's content 
country, you ſhall have all m y intereſt towards the 
a: mean while 


accompliſpmept of your, 


w3 8 0 


g bu — — — 
- 
c Tr" 
— —— 


„ 


vm 


— 
— 4 
— 


— 


—— 
=> 


—_ - 


— 
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do me the favour to make further inquiry about this 


ſame flag of truce, and bring an account of what 
ſhall paſs, to my cabin, where I ſhall wait for you 


n W W 39 a Exeunt. 
SCENE vil. 
8 BLock, and another Sennen 


; 3 Brock. | 
Smite my limbs, Sam, if the lieftenant do clap 
her aboard, om is no_plunder —— nothing but 
rags and , vermin, as the ſaying i is —— we ſhall 
ſhare nothing but the guns and the head - money 
if you call ole * . that have no bodies belong- 
ing to un. Mind tha there ſcarecrow· ſee 
how his cloth hangs in the wind Adzooks 
the fellow has got no ſtowage he's all up- 
E work and head- ſail — Þ'll be damn'd if the firſt 
rd ſquall don't blow him into the air like the peel- 


ing of an onion. 


1 i man. : .. 

Heh !—how !—no ſure!— Ves faith bur i it is— 

Odſo! couſin Block, who thought to meet with 

you among the French ? | | 

BLock. 
What chear ho? ——— How does mother Mar- , 
? meet me among the French? Agad ! 

Id never deſire better paſtime than to be among 
'em with a good cutlaſh in my hand, and a brace. 
af piſtols in my girdle Wh look you, brother, 

hearing as how you and your miſtreſs were wind- 
bound, we are come along ſide to tow . che 


ag 
\ Bavss. | | 
The lord reward you, couſin — but, what if F 


th damned Frenchman ſous refule to you with 
3 © 


Wi | Brocx. 


7 — chere bend. land - he'}} be 
in half a glaſs, fall under your ſtetn, cl 


—— —— — —— 


* - 


2 T RBPR SL 2 


WY | 
fide 


Bren. 
Why 8 D Road 


ap his helm 
a ſtarboard, rake you fore and aft, and ſend the 


Frenchman and every ſopl on board, to the devil, 
in the turning of an handſpike, 
44 Ba usfi. 239 
The devil, he will — bot couſin, what 
muſt become of me 1 * 2 


ock. 

Legen a |; ri Bika Yd 8 takte 
your hap, I do ſuppoſe _— we ſailors never mind 
thoſe things = every ſhot has its commiſfion, d'yr 
ſee — ve thult all ts one time, as the faying is 


il you go deWh' noc, it thay fave your gol * 
abbrher time, brother. ate: . | 


— BrvSH, | 
01 curſe yout domfott. 
Bedex. 


5 Heark ye, brother, this is 3 cold nibh | 
have yau picked up never a ruhlet along 4 — | 


Whit dye lay | to an 
bann. | | 
Slug ! — 0, I underſtand hens 


| [ Fetches a eg of randy wu which b Blockſets to bis ow | 


Night Napte, Rrike 
beat? chi W the Oly thing in 
vith an Eügliſhmah's con 
drink out their drandy, and then knock out aol 


my t pfatls) _——— 
France that 2 
et us 


brains This is the way to demohiſh the 
rt of the French. — An Englimman will fight at 
a minute's warning, brother but a F _— 
5 s heart muſt be buoyed up with brand 25 —5 
0 ore d woe Gu, 
Rep, en 
T'ojher pull, couſin. | 


Brock. 


——— er. UV — 


— 39 


Bree, 
Ava; avaſt no more canvas than we can 
carry - we-know the trim of our own veſſel. --- 
Smite my _ trees 4 RAGS en ber 


oe 


% 


vn? Fc ep 4 4 5 
Odſo R is coming upon deck, to 
give audience to your e. . 
8 BLOCK. : 
Steady. 5 LE. 
F Ty” SCENE bK. eee 
Cai iavronbig. tp AB <6 Wa oak, Ba urn, - 
Tow rs” + Engliſh e « 
| CHAMPICNON. .. .. | 
Eh bien, Monſieur, qui ſoubaite il? 
|. HA ya Rp. 
( | þ — Monſeer ſweat he! A 32 
| I believe, if we come along, lide of 10, we'll make 
by all ſweat. 
. Mactaruons,. "RIP * SIR” 
That's mair than ye can tell, my lad 's N 
| . may gar me ſweet. with fechting; but it's no id | 
nee me. ſweet with fear. 
LABBER, | . 1 
ö { * You may ſweat . ne after I'm dead, honey 
* but, by the bleſſed. Virgin! you ſhi not ſweat me 
| alive — and ſo you may be after Winging ** 1 
5 + re N 
Havirarp, . l 1 


+ is, we'n't, for ſueh ag yau that ſhew your o | | 
country the fore-top-ſail, wold our enemy's cable, | if 
and mann their quarters, they would never ridę ? 
out the gale, or dare to ſhew their colours at fea--- - 


but 3 we'll 72 Ne *rhg * 7:2: 
black, ad the ſaying is --- if ſo be as how, that there | 
: 15 y | 84 - 41 Pn French- 3 | 


Tie REPRISAL: or, 
lr is commander of this here veſſel, I 
have orders from my officer to demand an Eng- 
lin young woman, with all her baggage and thing- 
umbobs, that he took yeſterday out of a pleaſure- 
boat, belonging to one Mr. Heartly of Dorſerſhire, 


who fl pped the painter this morning. 
CHAMPIGNON, 


Mardy ! de commiſſion be very peremptoire ! _ 


ecoute mon ami, vat you call Monſieur e com- 
mandant ? | 
HavLyarD. 
I don't take in your palaver, not I --- and may 


hap, you don't know my lingo; but, agad! we'll 


ſoon make you underſtand plain Engliſh, 
- . +. OctLaBBrR. | 

Monſieur champ non wants to A who 1 is 
your commanding o cer, honey. 

: ' HavtyarnDd, 

Who ſhould it be, but lieutenant Loca of _ 
Triton man of war of ſixty guns? As bold a heart 
as ever crack*'d: biſcuit. 

CHAMPIGNON,  - 

Bon ſpppoſe dar [ ons 00 demand of 
| Monhieur urn 

: | Havuy ARD. 
Seppel. if you do, hell run you ange 
ſide, yard arm ad yard arm, and blow q_— out of 


the W127 ; that's all. 
| CHan ICN. 


By Gar! he vill find himſelf iflake : here is | 


not vater for one ſixty gun ſhip — (fide) Heark 

ou me, Monſieur vat is your name, tell Monſieur 
Lion dat I am called Michel, Sanſon, Goluat de 
Champignon, Marquis de Vermiſſeau —— dat 
] ave de honeur to ſerve de king —— dat fear 
be one bagatelle of wich 1 ave de Mepris 
dat ] regard you ambaſſade as de Galimatias 


eſcadre; 


| ft my courage ſuffice to ek one whole Eagle | 


0 * tauk with you in another 
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eſcadre; and dat if Monſ. Lionne be diſpoſed to 
rendre moi un viſite, I ſhall. ave de gloire to cha- 


ftſe his preſomptions o 1 Damen 7ou . 
2 1 | 81H 


; Nee r 
. Diſſntio—bide you;-Billy—there's nae clerk. 
© here I trow—weel, licutepant, Oclabber, I tak 


* inſtruments in your haund againſt the proceed- 


« ings of Captain Champignon, wha has incarce- 
© rate the Engliſh leddy, contrair to the law of 
e nature and nations. Now, — ye may 
gang about your buſineſs; w * come e 


* 


| ..*, OcLaBBrr... 

« For, my own part, Honey, I ſhall be FE 
« ſhewing you ſome. diverſion in the way of my 
duty; but, I taake you to witneſs x pl I have 
« no hand in detaining the lady who is plaiſed to 
„ favour us with her ted -againſt her own 
* conſent, 9 Tr 


HavLran.,.. * 11 

May ha you may: truſt to your 0A water— 
if you do p 2 taken all aback, brother: for, 
| lieutenant Lyon commands a tender of twelve guns 
and fifty ſtout hands, that draws leſs than this Gere 
frigate * the ſtreak 3 and —heh I agad! yonder 
ſne comes round the point with a flowing == 
b'w'ye Monſeer Champignon; all hands. - quar- 
ters ; up with your white rag; I. doubt my officer 
and I will taſte ſome of Jour ſoups meagre by 
that time you pipe to dinner. 1 1 2 


SCENE x. 


l 2 87 


Ciapronos, iron my Mactavxorr Bavan, 
_ Canp1oNov. 


Mort de ma vie je ne vous ittendois pas firot, 
2 duelle 


* 
— —— — — — 
——- 


- 
Ob AGO nt, 0) —„— — a . —_— — — 
. 4 oa —— 
* — —— 2 ub = ů ˙ ———— - 
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| 42 N 


againſt my conduite ; if you tink me ave done de, 
injuſtice, 'you vil find me tout a fait raiſonable ; 
W render, Mademoiſelle to de Englis; for I joge 
it bien mal a-propos to engage de enemi, wen de 
. 2 of contradiẽtien reign among ourſelves. 
; OcLanBrR, Ws 
Faith and froth! my dear, the contradiftion'i is 
all over; you have nothing to do but to ſtation | 
your men; and as for Mr. Maclaymore and my 1 
own ſhelf, the Engliſh cannon may make our legs 0 
and arms s play at log at Ic oggerheads in the air, Honey ; 
but we you for the glory of France, in 
(ite he 020 150 all his works, gra. 
© IMACLAYMORE. | 
Never faſn your noddle about me: conſcience ! 
Vſe no be the firft to cry barky. 
Ocl ABER. ji 4 
Enſign Maclaymore, I order you to go and rake 
effion = che forecaſtle with your op, 
| Wi may ſtand fire till you're 
2 0 he Leah gra; but, I'm afraid 
ras ho better than dunghilis; for they were 
ed from the Canaille of Paris. — And no 
go and put the young lady below water, where 
Bis ray lau r gra; for if the 5 
ſip would blown up in the engagement, the . 
is no more than a paſſenger” you — wore 
theft be releaſed without ranſom, - 
Br vn. | 
God blefs you, captain Octibber, for your ge- 
nerolity to my poor lady: I was ordered by my 
mafler to give her cloſe attendance z and cho' 1 
have à great curioſity to ſee the battle, Miſs Har- 
riet auiſt by no means be left alone. 
I Extunt Oclabber, Maclaymore and Bruſh. 
SCENE 


7 


| 
\ 
' 


— — 


* 
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scENE XI. 


'Cnanpionaon, re 
Venue aher que ferai- je? Je me ſens tour 


T pe 0 


embrouillẽ ces autre Anglais ſont fi precipitees ! 
que diable les etouffe.. Allons! Aux armes f ma- 
telots mes enfans ! chardon chifon orte 
fumiere — Thibou la faim along, vite 


aux armes 


[4 crew 0 75 tatterdemallons running 47 a _ 
in confufiow—the noiſe of cannon and 


* 5 


"Ah mon 12 dieu | ayeg 
qu” on 1 ap apporte de I'eau Ah miſerable 
pecheur je GR a Lok rg enperrs ah! 
voila aflez mes enfans ceſſez - deſiſteʒ il faut 


amener—— Monſieur O-claw- bear lieutenant 
O-claw-bear—— — 5 


* "SCENE X11, „oute 
92 5 


CMAMPTOV O. 


Laier —— laiſez —leare and OM 
ennemi be too ſtron 


we aye abaifſer Je dra- 
pexu—1 command you ſeave off "IE 


Oct EK 


Leaye off! arrah for wat? * 
Cunuv rode. 


pe ennemi vil accord no quartier. * 


OCLABBER, .. 

Devil born yo e e fignifies 
ter when ewe A kitld, The men are lyin 
the deek like fo many 
abominable ſtench, * my ſaoul ! I believe 
try were all been before they died. 


Jong 


lemi upon the fore | 


5 
4 


© 1 az: ::: — „% 


ie de moi e. 


and there is 4 
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Arrah mon deaul! I believe the Engliſh have 
made a compact with the Devil to do ſuch execu- 
tion; for my enſign has loſt all his men too but 


the piper, and they two have cleared the forecaſtle 


ſword i * hand. : 
1 5 Bavig: r in great trepidation. 
0 Lord! Mr. Oclabber, your enſign is playing 
the Devil —— hacking and hewing about him 
like a fury; for the love of God interpoſe, my 
maſter is come aboard, and if ** ſhould meet 
n wil be murder. | 
- -, QCLABBER.. by 
"By my Gaul | I know he has a nad * Mr. 
Hearty,” and if he kills him it will be in the way 
of friendſh Honey howſoemever, if there's 
any wel, done, I'll go and prevent it. 
(Exit Oclabber. 


8 CE N E XII. 


Cuauric vox, lieutenant Lyon, HearTLy, HAur- 
YARD, Divan: Brock, and __ ſailors. 


| Chamrionon.. 


big bimſelf on his knees and preſenting bis 


Ah miſericorde, Monſ. Artlie, quartier — 
. pour l'amour de Dieu ! 
HzaRTLy. | 
I have no time to mind wo trifles— where is 
my Harriet ? 

I'll ſhe h Home: . flitary 

U ſhew you the way. to the poor i- 
. maſter, this is a * * = — P 


.q 
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„ Rae he [Potent Mes Henning: 23 
 HavuiyaRD, CHAMP1GNON,/ c. i ood 27 
r Ocean, delivering bis ord. 
Genen 'your's is the fortune of 82 7 | 
Ton ought to be kind to us, for we have 
you very herle trouble <4 Our commander 
there, is a very ſhivil NN ra; he do t turſt 
after the blood of his enem $ for the ſoldiers, I 
- ſhall ſay nothing ; bury ny ſaonl 1 now they're 
the nimbleſt dead men I ever ſaw in the days of | 
my life ! about two'mifivites agone they were ly- F 
ing like ſo many ſlaughtered "ſheep, ah now they j 
are all ſedmper'd off about their buſineſs. en | 
| of 4) 09 0611 Mae rhea, 11! 0197 
As! ſal anſwar it sia black burning ſtame! and 
I hope the king will order them to decimated, 
that is, 17 Ne- man to be hanged in terrorem. 
f 7 > Do2 Oer, 271812600 
By my if:the” king will take my ad- 
vice, every ſingle man of them ſhall be decimated. 


NaN Þ. | NE the laſt. 901 W 
To them HzanTLy, leading in Harriet, 


( _ HzarTLY ' [embracing Oclabber: and Maclaymore. 

+ Gentlemen, I'm heartily. glad of baving an op- 
portunity to return, in ſome meaſure, the civilities 

you have:ſhewn to this young lady. Mr. Lyon, I 

beg you'll order their {wards to be reſtored; they 
were in no ſhape acceſſary to our grievances. 

OcLaBBER [recti ving bis ſword. 

Mr. Lyon, you're extraimly polite; and J hope 
I ſhall never die *till I have an opportunity to re- 
turn the compliment. Madam. l Joy of. 

our misfortune; with all my ſaoul. 

51010 * Lan 
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1 9 _ 1 
* N 
Tou ſee, Monſieur de 


o 
* 
oy 


Ep Th 
ae {o-raught, I 


o N 


make depredations on the En 
; Ta e be hoſted — che ya 
| e 


1e uſed . Madam, but I'm 
very glad i was in my power to ſerve ſuch a fine 
lady; ef my old '{thool-fellow: Heartly 


| is ſo murk#concernedintyour deliverance. As for 


this fair weather ſpark, - Monſieur de Champignon, 
if he can't ſhew. a. commiſſion, autherizing him to 
/1Ehall order 
arm by the neck 
he can produce his otders, he 
of war, tho not be- 
ae, _ * and 


# bh 700 

n afraid 1 ball Joſe 83 
the old pro- 
and warriage go by de- 
= r 


ee f 1 implare your pitie and ee ; 
Monſieur Artlie, . 4 * noc 
worth your e 1 yy 


Enter oy dau, wh 3 8 poremanteas on bis 
** REA" Houlder. 3 
„nel "Broth, 


- Thaw and a new—— bar «handy hearts— 
- [Hays it downs. mots) tates out and puts on 
ria 9 .,97 F Champignon ⸗ — 
ds heart! theſe braces = 
| my ards' ſquare, | as 
te fg, keeps my garde ſquare, 
| Lon. 


ee the 'Devil FR bor here? 


fr be as refrd 


verb full led ; 


bon now, Block ? 
39 YO BOY 1 # 4 18; Gen ene mo: 


Ar fair plundet * 3 er. 
ro 
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The T ARS of Old Engletid. 
broke bulk, I'll affure'yby<—ftand. ev 
boa Gef dan be ref ef the cargß r. 


ulls dn lang lurbern queue nb rib Bb 
Whar's hers 2 the tiller of x monkey 1—=&blood 


the tellow as hd mere brains han a to 
leave the red ropes over his ſtern, whereh 
the eue myã may board Him of the poop. £ 


150/20 (Tbs next" thigy that appear, is a 
Aa 962, YO canvas Miri with very fine 2 22645 
This here is che ht wum of a Frenchman all 
ginger- bread wt flouriſh and Fd RET aloſt, 
and all rage and rottengeſs alow 

|  [ draws out * plume of feathers. 
Adzooks this i is Mounſeer's vane, that like his 
fancy, 'veers with every puff to all the points of 
the compa - Harbee, Sam the nob muſt 
needs be damnably light that's rigg'd with ſuch a 
grad of feather. be French are 4 well agu 
no wonder they're ſo ready to fly. 

[ finds a pocket A | of Rouge «on 
e Spaniſh wool, awith wvhich be daubs bis face, 
Swing — wivel-ey'd ſon of a whore he fights 
under falſe colours like a irate bert sa lubberly 

dog, he dares 5 not ſhew his own face od he ep 


en a {146 ob 13 » 
"ab age 
Monſieur de Belo Na 
— eee e 4 Wy 
i Dove beten, 1 ſer {have 


rely. 


to ſpite all 
— 1 0 — 


we'd 2 have the:Ereach wity at 1 * | ; 


-Lvos. og, v0 


But in the mean time 1 ſhall ee 0 the 
Sangway, n ſwab. 


741 m 8 f 
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enn 
Swab nn” did ſwab the forecaſtle clear of the 
enemy, that I muſt conver”, 
Bed None of your Jaw, you hubber, 
3 0 Brock. | 
Laber Passe Man and den twenty years in 
| the ſervice ——lubber !-—— Ben Block was the 
man that taught thee, Tom Lyon, to hand, reef, 
and ſteer——ſo much for the ſervice of old Eng- 
land——But go thy ways, Ben, thy timbers are 
| crazy, thy plapks are ſtarted, and thy bottom is 
fs cul ——1 have ſeen the day hen thou would'ſt 
' have ſhewn thy 3 with the belt 1 un. | 
$4 YON. 7 * 


Peace, Popo. 8 * 1 ö 


1 ſs; f 3 ſal Bye ſee 
I Tama uſs; for 1 t Alt water; p 
I'll be ae if Set and forrow ha'n't ſet my 
eye-pumps a· going. 
Hanmer. | 
Come Mr. Block, I muſt make you Feleids with 
lieutenant Lyon As he has been your pupil, 
he muſt be an able navigator; and this is no time | 
for our able ſeamen to fall out among themſelves, | 
Brock. | | 
Why, look ye here, miſtreſs, I muſt bn as 
how, he's as briſk a ſeaman as ever greas'd a mar- 4 
linſpike I'll turn *un a drift with e'er a he that 
ever reefed à foreſail A will fetch up his lee- 
way with a wet fail, as the ſaying is—— and as 
for my own part, d'ye ſee, I have ſtood by him 
wich my blood——and my heart——and my liver, 
3 all weathers———blow high——blow low. 
* ere 
Well, I hope you'l live to ſee and ſail with him 


as an admiral. 
| — 5 Brock. 


9 The r AN 2 of; Old: ages 40 
2 Blocx. 
For doubt 2 muſt. be hove down firſt, keel out of ©... 
the water, Miſtriſs, and be well ſerubbed, d'yc ee _. 
 *  0——— then'# may to ſea when a wool, and hoiſt 
the union flag Stand clear, John Freachman 
, The Royal Sovereign of England will ride 
2 triunfb a eee un the log goes. 
| Lan 
And now for yoo * Charmpignon. 
| Zr 3k 
| Monſieur {hoe ave not altogether contradict- 
ed, but, perhaps, a littel exceeded my ordres, /wich 
were to take one 155 iſh chaloupe for err. 
EARTI TW. 
Well — Fm pefſuaded Mr, Lyon will not be 
very ſevere in his ſcrutiny ; and, to ſhew-that, we 
Engliſhmen can forgive injuries, and fight without 
malice, give me your hand —— I can't part with 
my miſtreſs z but in other reſpefts I. am Monſieur 
a Champignon's s humble ſervant, - 
whe ©, Pt} | 
I was once taken by the F Who uſed me 
nobly.— Tm witneſs of their yalour, and an 
inſtance of. their. politeneſs - H but there are 
Champignon's in every ſervice —— While France 
uſes us like friends, we will return her civilities: 
| when ſhe breaks her treaties and grows infolent, 
we will drub her over to her gobd Nhe — od 
F Jack Haulyard, you have got 4 ſong to the purpoſe, _ 
that won * I believe, be diſagreeable Wt Fm: - 


Pany. A ih | x. 
Bchold! my bra 8 * for _ 
old! my brave Britons, the ringin 
Fill a bumper and-roſfs olf your ans gale, oy 
Buſs and part with your frolickſome les 


Then aboard . N the wide flowing fail. + ; 
D ' Cnonvs,. 


E49 F 
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The nnn 
5 TU AJ Culeus ＋ 

While Britiſh oak beneath 8 51 
And Engliſtr courage ſires our ſouls ; 3 , 
To crown our toils, the fates: decree: 


R The W 4 Y@" Pd > 
Our canvas and cares to the winds we Wiſp bs 


| Life and fortune 'we. cheerful}: venture; 


And we laugh, and ve qua 


and > banter 3 


Nor think of to morrow while ſure of to day. 


| '(Cnorvs; wie dal 

While Britiſh oak, & .. yy 4 

III. a! 3 mY oh, Ip 
The Weestder of France at a diſtatibe a de 

We muſt mind other muſick than catches; 
Mann our quarters, and 18 our matches; 
Que cannon produce, and for battle -prepare. 
» CHonUScunth. gt 


- While Britiſh oak, Ke. * 
IV. e TY Ng 


Engender'd in 1 and deliver'd in flame. 
Britiſh . vengeance rolls loud as the der! 


Let the vault of the ſky burſt aſunder, 


80 vidkory follows with riches and kame. 
Chon us. 
While Britiſh ook det malls, 
' And, Engliſh courage fires our ſouls; 
= To crown our toils the fates decree 
Re ene md mou of ba: * 


* 


* 4 A * | 
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e eren ey Mis /MACKLIN, 


| . 5 29165 IT 


e ogg 
Safe as an, thank Heaven, on OE nn 


2 . dungeon to be flow'd 
7 ending danger 00 di 
fwvord and but 


+. 2 IS; Aa fe 
mp therheavt of any 222 

l dan e 

| . JE 


2 n s wretched uictim ld 
elaiſter cell, | or more dete/ied bed. 


re e 1 
12 4 penitent. 


——— madfc 
wy} A Fes: 


"Bu, — prai⸗ d, hh —— — Tartar, 
# /o grein p 
Shal bs Jome feſt part; 2 


— — — — 


ee i frail bark, or runs it bump aſhore. — 
| ou 7 uf N 1 thn l 1 * | 
5 there pity he ſhould ounder. o 
„n Pk your ſhot he fears no other 1 
Nor 3 but that which borrid yawns below, . [To the pit. 
© The:bravgft chiefs, ev'n Hannibal and Cato, 
| Have here been tam d With —— en ow. 
++ Our bard embarks in a more chriſtian cauſe 
# Ile craves not mercy z but he claims * 5. 
| "His pen againſt the e hoſtile French is 
Who damns bim, is no Antigallican, 
| Indulg'd with fav ring gales and ſmiling ies 
4 | 27 he may board a richer prize. 
But if this welkin angry clouds deform, 
[Looking round the houſe. - 
And bolt groens portend the approaching ſtorm : 
Should the deſcending ſbow'rs of hail redouble, ¶ To the gall. 
And theſe rough billows hiſs, and boil and bubble, [To the pit. 
HS0 leech 2s mere © uch fell ſeas of trouble. | 


2  — 


«i 
f 5 

Pac $i 

| i 
| 

$+ * 

1 

3 

8 

5 

. 


\ 


: by 
wy . bs 
1 1 * | . IN * B Ny 7 


A's 
CA BOISE II 10 
. 1 


| 7 % © } 
13 99 4 rr 3 


4 : 7". a * © W W 


* e Wt T * 1 rh s 


. * 
= \ U 
L F * 2 ** ey 4s 
I d 
. a . X pp 
- a, I \ %s £4 
* 6 * 8 * 
1 = 
« 2% « +72 * 4 © 
= © 4 \ : * £ 
- - = k * 9 9 
* ag . * .* © 
. ” N e# P : . 1 2 
- ” * 
9 1 oy : - 
8 t SEE) LAH 
* 0 6 
* : 
: 4 « 
a * . \ * - 7 . 


1 > 
* 9 4 . * 
4 at n 
. : * * 
A s any . * * * ” 
. - 
SY . 
PR. o A 
= = ++ 
hy « 4. %® * 1 * 4 a 


- 


94> 4 \ $5 > ry. 
— 


Þ. = 
* „ £ 
Wan M . 
v * 1 
r Tn 
. 
N & . 
a 2 4 —* == * *. 


0 g * 9 . 
« & + g 1 * 
N. 1 44% 1 \ ww » 


